Gustave Flaubert Letters

But a great wisdom saves us; we know how to say to our-
selves, "Well, even if we are absolutely nothing but instru-
ments, it is still a charming state and like no other, this feeling
oneself vibrate."

Now, let the wind blow a little over your strings. I think
that you take more trouble than you need, and that you ought
to let the other do it oftener. That would go just as well
and with less fatigue.

The instrument might sound weak at certain; moments,
but the breeze in continuing would increase its strength. You
would do afterwards what I don't do, what I should do. You
would raise the tone of the whole picture and would cut out
what is too uniformly in the light.

Vale et me ama.

XXXIV.    To GEOKGE SAND

Saturday morning

Don't bother yourself about the information relative to the
journals. That will occupy little space in my book and I
have time to wait. But when you have nothing else to do,
jot down on paper whatever you can recall of '48. Then you
can develop it in talking. I don't ask you for copy of course,
but to collect a little of your personal memories.

Do you know an actress at the Odeon who plays Macduff in
Macbeth? Dugueret? She would like to have the role of
Nathalie in Mont-reveche. She will be recommended to you by
Girardin, Dumas and me. I saw her yesterday in Fawstme,
in which she showed talent. My opinion is that she has intel-
ligence and that one could profit by her.

If your little engineer has made a vow, and if that vow does
not cost him anything, he is right to keep it; if not, it is pure
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